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YE TEARS I YE TEARS! 
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tetOB I tiiat baTR lone rdftised to flow, Te are wd - come to my heart, . . thawing, thaw - ing like the 

tears ! I am thau • ftd that je nm. Though ye come from cold and dark, . . ye shall glit - - ter in the 

tasn ! tiU I Mi ¥e on my chedL, I was ad - fish in my sor - row ; I was stub - bom, I was 

path ! there ia sun - shine in my lieart. And the leaf and fruit of life.... shall not ut - - ter - ly de- 




^ snow: The ice-bound clod has yield • ed, and the ear - - ly snow -drops spring, Anatne heal - ing fountains 



snow ; p The ice-bound clod has yield - ed, and the ear - - ly snow -drops spring. And the heal - ing fountains 

sun ; The rainbow can - not cheer us, If the showeA re - frise to fidl , And the eyes thai ean - not 

inreak. ^e have giv'n me strength to con - quer, and I stand e • rect and frec" And know that I am 

part. Te restore to me ^the freshness and the bloom of long a - go O ye tearsj O hap - py 
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gush,.. and the wil - der - ness shall sing. 



3E3E 



gush,.. and the wil - der - ness shall sing, 

weep, • . are the sad - dest eyes of aU. 

hu - man, by the light of arm - pa - tigr. 

tears I I am thankfrd that ye flow. 
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6 ye tears! 
O ye tears! 
O ye tears! 
O ye tears! 



O ye teara! 
ye tears! 
O ye tears! 
Happy tears I 





ROSALIE THE PRAIRIE FLOWER. 
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1. On the dis - taat prai - rie, Where the heath - er wild 

2. On that dis - tant prai « rie, When the days were long, 
8. But the sum - mer fii - ded. And a chil - ly blast 



In its qui - eC beau - ty 

Tripping like a fid - Ty, 

O'er that hap • py cot - tage 
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liTed and smiled, Stands a lit - ile cot - tage. And a creep - ing Tine Loves a - round its porch to 
sweet her song. With the sun - ny bios - soms And the birds at play, Beau - ti - fol and Bright as 
swept at last, When the au - tumn song-birds Woke the dew • y mom, lit - tie prai - rie flower was 
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twine ; In that peace - iul dwell - ing was a love - ly child. With her blue ejes beaming soft and mild, 

they ; When the twi - ligjht sha - dows gathered in the west. And the Toioe of na - ture sunk to rest, 

gone I For the an - gels whispoed soft - ly in her ear, « Child, thy Father calls thee— «tay not here." 
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And the wa - Ty ring - lets of her flax - en hair, Float - ing in the sum - mer air. 
Like a die - rub kneel - ing seem'd the lore - ly childi, With her ^ - tie eyes so mUd 
And they gen - tly bore her, robed in spot - less white, To their bhss - fill home of light. 
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ROSALIE THE PRAIRIE FLOWER. 
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1. Fair as a li - ly, joy - oiu and free^ light of that piai • xle home was ahe; 
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2. Fair aa a li - ly, joy - ona and free, Light of that prai - lie home was she; 
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8. Tho' we shall neT • er look on her more, Gone with the lore and joy she Ixne; 
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ETe - ry one who knew her, felt the gen - tie power Of Ro - sa - lie, the prai - rie flower. 
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Ere - ry one who knew her, felt the gen - tie power Of Ro - aa - lie, the prai - rie flower. 
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Far a - way she's blooming, in a ihde - less bower. Sweet Ro - sa - lie, the prai - rie flower. 
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ConipoMd by FRANZ ABT. 
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j> 1. Thro' tne ejes the heait 
^. Whftt a Joy one look can 
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Speak, To each look thy ease be torn • ing, When with loTe thy soul ia Irani - - inc, And 
give, From the eyes where lofre is dwell - ing, When two hearts with rap - tore ewell'^- ing, £l each 
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thou thy &te wonldst seek, 

oth - er on • - - ly lire; 
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Read the Ian - gnage of the eye, There is truth in all its 
Hope, with glowing tints doth smne, Earth to them is^^jull of 





IN THE EYE THERE LIES THE HEART. 
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eyes the liMrt doth fpeak. To eadi, looli:, ^j gun he tam-mg, When mtb lore thy aonl ii 
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p 1. Swift fiidettho land I love bo-hind me, Hm 

2. 'Wbere-eTr my ora - d fiite shall guide. ••• me, Ky 
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n - glng eep before m^ lies, The dvea - ly wind m oold-ly blow - ing But echoe bock my monmftil 

heait iK thee shell erer bum, la mem*- ly tho' I oft may see thee, Alas I for me there's no re- 



i 



^m 



I 



^ 




Digitized by 



Google 




Tzz3a 3az:xzj3a. 




i 



3Z 



^^ 



tllZIlt 



May heaven watch o'e 
May beaTen, &c. 
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thee, while fiur, while fiur from thee I 







( NlJ T -^ 



•> I ' 




^^ j^ ^- j<^^ j i j: j' j. ^ J'-J^^^ 



Fare - well, thou land where hope is blighted, F^re - well, my Fath - er - land, my home. Fare- 
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well, thoa land where hope u Uighted, Fare - well, my Fath - er - land, my home. Fare - well, my Fatherland, my 
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1. rd be ft star, 

2. rd be the wind, 
8. rd be a flow'r, 
4. I would be thine. 



ft lit - tie Btor, 

the Bom - mer wind, 

ft lit - tie flow'r, 

I wor - ship thee^ 



Aine*^ 



^ 



To shine ^'in yon daik Tftnlt ft* 

Thftt wen - den o'er thy Tel - Tet« . • • 

And on • ly bloom to wor • ship. • • 

By all thftt is eerCh • ly, di« 
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A sin - gle i»y 

So I miffht leftTO 
Om-tent if thou 


to gleftm ft - far, 
ft kiss be - hind. 


Or ft - ny thing thftt thou would'sC 


And hear thy Toioe in kind - ness 


for one short honr 


Would'st deign to look and smOe on 


My er* - ry pulse 


bests but for thee ; 


I would be tlune, I would be 



^ J jv J J 



*«r-^-^-r 



S 



i 



^^ 



Wi 



^^ 



f 






:=J-JLf3L 



loTe; 
speak; 
me; 
thine; 




A sin - gle my to ^leam ft - fer. 

So I might leaye ft kins be - hind. 

Content if thou for one short hour. 

My eT*ry pulse bests but for thee^ 



Or ft - ny thing that thou would'st love* 



ny thing that thou would'st love* 
And hear ulj voice in kindness ipeak. 
'Would'st deign to look and smile on me. 
I would be thine, I would be thine. 
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1. Mur-mnr-ing aefe! 

2. Mur-nrar-faig sea! 



beau - ti - All sea! Howl lore to list to thy mel - o - dy, When thv 
beau • ti - fill sea ! I no more shall sail o'er th j w» - ters free ; But 1 
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wipds are still in thy rock - 7 caves, And the swe^t stars glatioe on thy pur - pie wafes. And the 
watch the ships till they fiide firom sight* And my ha • cy fol - lows theb trftwcsa flight. And my 




aiToids. 
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sweet stars glance on thy ptir - pie waves ; Tis then I dream of the dis • iant land, Where I 
&n - ey fol - lows their trackless flight ; Bound - ing away to their des • tined mart, To the 
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left « loT - iag ind ioy - otu btad; 0^1 detr*^ tbaa er - er, they teein to b«i As I 
land 00 dear to mj loae - ly heart; Oh! dear-er than ev - er, it aeems to me^ Ab I 
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miiM on the ahor^ of the mm - mur - ing sea 3 As I muse on the eboie of the mur - mur - ing eea I 
muae on the ahore of the mur - mur - ing sea I Ab I muse on the ehore of the mur - mur - ing sea ! 
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Hur- mur -ing seal 



bean - ti • M tea I Oh I dear • er than er - er they 



to be, Aaire 




Hur- mur -ing Ma I 
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bean-ti-ftil sea! . Oh! dear-er than «T-cr they 



to be, Aaire 
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muM on &e shore of the mur-miir-mg sea! the mur-mur-mg, mtir-nrar-ing sesl Beau • ti - fill 
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miise on the shore of the mur-mur-ing sea! the mur-mnr-ing, mxir-mar-ing sea! 
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beau - ti - ful sea ! 



Mur - mur - ing, mur- mur - ing, mur - mar- ing sea ! 



Beau - ti - ful 






beau -ti- fill sea! Oh ! mur -mur- iiig, mur -mur* ing sea I 



Beau - ti - ful sea I 
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Beau - ti - f ul sea ! 



mur - mur -ing sea! 



beau • ti - ful, beau - ti - fid sea I 
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1. Bird of beauty, whose bright plum - age 

2. Com'st thou to me in the n - lence 

3. Where the southern ro - ses bios - som, 



4. Wd - come for a leaf; sweet wan - d'rer, 




Spar - kles with a thousand dyes, 
Of my snow-clad home to cheeiv 
By the prairie's spreading plain. 

Thou hast pluck'd and borne to me» 
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Soft thy notes and gay thy ca 
Dost thou bear a mes - sage to 



rol, Though stem winter rules the skies, 
me, From the friends beloy'd and dear ? 



I haTC lis - ten'd to thy war - bling, Charm - ed by the ma - gic strain. 
Bearing words of joy and glad - ness, Min - gled wiUi sweet me - lo - dy, 



Soft thy notes and gay thy 
Dost thou bear a mes - sage 
I have lis - ten'd to thy 
Bear - iitg words of joy and 
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ca - rol, Tho' stem win-ter rales the skies. La, la,la,lA,la,la,la,lA,la, la,la, lal La,lA,lA,lA,la,]a, 

to me. From the friends beloTed and dear^ La, la, &e* 

war • bling. Charmed bv the ma - gic strain. La, la, &c. 

glad - ness ICn - gled with sweet mel • o - dy. La, la, &o. 



^^m 



f 



m^^-r^f=^ 



It 



md 



•# J^ 



231 



^^^ 



f 



fe^MEi 



fe^'l^ 



a:: 



^m4^- i^^ ^^^ ^ ^^ ^^ 



la! 



La, la,la,Kl«>Kla>Kla>la.lA» la! La,la, la,lA.la.la, la,la! 
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1. The midnight moon is beau - ti - ftil, When ris - ing from the sea, 

2. There is no Toice or language hear4 Those radi^t orbs a ? mong, 
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She guides the wan - doling 
And yet they breathe at 
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ma - ri - ner A - cross the wa - ters free,, 
midnight hour In sveet and solemn song,. 
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The shining stars are d - o - quent Within their gold - en 
To earth and sea's te - motest shores, They tell the pow> di- 
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THE MIDNIGHT MOON. 




»e - Ibre the musing minS Tbey bring the lost of yean. The midn^ht moo: 
them thro' the reabns of nurht. In boundless soace to shine. The midnight miMi 



wpYwnM When oft be - Ibre the musing minS They bring the lost of yean. The midn^ht moon Is 

Tine^ That launched them thro' the realms of night. In boundless space to shine. The midnight moon, ftc. 
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beau - ti - fbl, When lis - ing from the sea, .... She guides the wand'iing mn - in - er. . . . A - cross the ira • ten 
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free,.. The mid - night moen is beau - ti • iul, When ris - lag from the eea...... The mid -night moon Is 
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mora my na - Ufe air. And hmH each 1 



my na - Uto air. And liaQ eacb bap-py, liap • py scene 
boor ao fond • ly iQiight And weep» bat tbeae are, joy - ous tearsi 



Tbat ris - ea 
Tbat xaptUM of 
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lound me er • 'ry wben, As tbo' I left but yes-ter - e'en, 
of a mo - ment bo't By long and wea - ry ab • sent years. 



O, how I 

O, bow, &e. 
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I BREATHE ONCE MORE MY NATIVE AIR. 
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WoNf by R, MQNCKTQN MILNES. Etq, 
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Muf iQ by 4AME9 HINE. 
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1. I wftn - - der'd bj Uie brook side, 

2. I $at. ....... beneath the elm tree, 

3. He came not, ah 1 no, he came not, 
.4. Fast, si - - lent tears were flowing, 



side, I 
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wan - - cl»*4 by the mill ; 
1 watch'd. ... the long, long shade, 

The niglit. ..... came on a •* lone ; 

When some - • tldng stood be - hind^ 
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conld not hear the brook flow, 

as i^ grew stiU hmg - er, 

lit - tie stars sat one by one, 

hand was on my shoul - der. 
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But the beat 
Bat the beat 
But the beat 



. ing o?^ my own heart. 

. ing of my own beait. . . . waa 

ing of my own heart.. •• waa 

lag of our own hearts.. •• waa 
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the sound I heard, 

the sound I heard, 

the sound I heard. 

the sound we heard. £ 
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1. Max- wel - ton's banks are bon-niot whore ear - ly ftlU the dew, 

2. Her brow is like the snaw-drifty her throat is like the swan; 
8. like dew on the gow - an I7 - ing is the fk' o^ her fid - rj feet. 
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And 'twas 
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there thai An • aie Law - tie 

fiiee is the fair - est 

winds in suA '• mer sigh * ing^ 



gaTS me her pro-mise troe, 
that e'er the sun shone oni 
her ynkoe in low and iWeet; 



Gave me her pro - mise 
Thit e'er the sun shone 
Her Toioe ie' low and 
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and ne'er for - |et wUl I, 
on, and dark blue is her e'e, 

sweet, and she's a' the wozld to Hie, 
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But for bon - nie An - nsi LAw * de 
And Hbt bon - nie, ftc. 
iir bon - nie^ ftc. 
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lay me down and die. 
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call — "For-get me not' 



She nev-er wfais-pera, Go, nor Stay, 
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nev - er whis - pere, Qo, nor Stay ; We meet by chance — the n - soal way — We 
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meet by ohanoe, the a - saal wty — 



We meet by ehaaoe, we peet by cbmoe, We 
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meet by dianoe, the a - soal way. 





Qnoe,— ^xyw, I cannot well diyine» 
Unlen by chan6e,-*-we kka'd ; 

I foond her lips were doee to mine. 
So I coold not resist ; 

As neidier whispered, Tea, nor Nay, 

Hiey met by duaM»— the nsoal way. 



The roses, when the lephyrs woo, 
Impart what they reoeive ; 

lliey si^, and ap the bahny dew, 
Bnt nevw whisper, CKve. 

Our love is mntoal, this we know, 

Thooi^ nehker Mb the other se. 
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1. will you leave the land, Jes - sie ? Will you leave the home, The dear spot of your 

2. When you're far a - way, Jes - sie ? Far a - cross the main, Yon will of - ten 






3E 



i 



t=r 



E?^ 



'^ 



w^-=f^ 



-•'- 



--a^-V- 



Jes - sie, 
Jes - sie, 



birth, Jes - sie, Far a - way to roam 1 

sigh, Jes - sie, To be back a - gain, 
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Will you seek a - broad, 
Back a - gain at home. 
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On some foreign strand. For joys that may be found, Jes - sie, In our na - tive land? 
With the friends of yore. Friend youVe left for aye, Jes - sie, Friends you '11 see no more. 
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WILL YOU LEAVE THE LAND, JESSIE? 
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What tho' oth -er skiei, Jea - eie. Brighter he than (mm ? What tho' odi - er laoda, 

Here your ear * Ij days, Jes sie, Peace- fill • ly were spent ; Here your lov - ing heart, 
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er ikfw'rB What are charms like these, Jes - sie, What are they to you ? . 

con - tent, Go not, then, a - hroad, Jes - sie, For yoa'll ne - yer find 
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K you lack the hearts, Jerae, — ^Hearts that love yon trae. 
Tm- er hearts than those, Jesnde, Yon inll leave he- hind ; 



If yon lack the hearts, Jesme, 
Tm - er hearts than those, Jesse, 
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Hearts that lore yon trae. 
Yoa irill leave be • hind. 
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1. "When are the friends of my yoitth, 

2. Say, can! er - er a - gain — 



Say, 
Such 
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where are those cherished Anea gone ^ 
ties(!iUiIeT.etxe- new? 



And why hare they dropp'd with the leal^ 
Ox ftd thofiewann pulaea a - gain* 



Ah ! why have they left me to 
Which heat for the dear ones I 
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monxn ? Their Toi - ees still sound in- mine ear, 
knew } The world as a win - ter is cold. 



Their fea - tures I see in my dxeamSp And the 
Each charm seems to Tan - ish a - way, My. 
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WHERE ARE THE FRIENDS OF MY YOUTH ? 







world is A iiHl - demess drear, As s wide spreading de - sert 
heart is noW blighted and old. It shares in all na - ture's 



it seeinA. Ah!. 
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where are the friends of my yonth, 
where are the > friends of my youth. 



Ah! where are tiiose cher-ish'd ones ^ne^ 
Say^ wiiere are those cher-ish'd ones gone^ 
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why hsTS they dropp'd with the leal^ Ah 1 why have they left me to mourn. 
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1. <• What will you do, loye, when 1 am go - ing. With white sail flow • ing, The seas be^ 

2. •* What would you do, lore, if dis - tant tld • ings, Thy fbnd con - fid - ings Should un - der- 
8. '* What would you do, lore, when home re - turn - ing, Widi hopes high bum - ing, With wealth for 




p ^=^j^=^=^t — r g r r 



fe 



:fc=fe 



- d * 



^ 



S 



-^•^-T- 



yond ; What wiU you do, lore, when wares di - Tide us. And ftiends may cMde us For be - ing 
mine ; And I a - bid - ing 'neath sul - try skies. Should think oth - er eyes Were as bright as 
you. If my bark which bound - ed o'er for - eign foam; Should be lost near home-— Ah I what would you 
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WHAT WILL YOU DO, LOVEP 
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fond?" «Tho' waves di - vide us, and friends be chid - ing. In faith a - bid - ing, TU still be 
thine ? " •• Oh ! name it not I tho' guilt and shame Were on thy name, Td still be 

do > ? " <« So thou wert spar - ed, Fd bless the mor - row. In want and sor - row, Tliat left me 
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true. And Fll pray for thee on the stonn - y o - oean, In deep de - Yo-tion— That's what T. 

true. But that heart of thine, should an - oth - er share it, I could not bear it — What would I 
you! And I'd welcome thee from the wast - ing bil - low, This heart thy pil-low— That's what Td 
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H. P. DANKS 
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1. Clofle be 

2. Where the 
3« But het 



Bide a 
for - est 
soul IB 
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rip - pling riy - er, Where the sweet - est se - phjrrs stray;, 
path was wild - est. There she loVd the most to roiun ; • 
now a - boTe xne^ 'M(d the realms of peace and re^ ; . . 
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I could 
Where the 
And the 
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kneel and weep for - ev - - er, Br a lit - tie mound of clay, 
soft winds blew the mQd - est, if - ri - el - la made her home, 
form God gaye to love me, Dwells for - er - er with the blest. 
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Who» loVd im - age lost and per - - - iahed, Shone like bright staxs o'er a 

Each Cnid look had some - thing in it. That en - dear'd her finm to xne. 

And oa mourn -fill thoughts I pon - - • der, For my heart lies bu - xied here. 
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There's a grave be - Bide the xiv - er, Where the weep - ing iril - lows 



There's a grave be - aide the xiv - er, Where the weep - ing wil - lows 
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^ere I could weep ^[^- ev -_ er* There my U - ri - el - la Bes. Repeat p 
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rise: There I ooiild weep ror - ev - er, There my U-ri-el-la 



- ev - er, Thm my 



BhT- 
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lies. Repeat p 
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1. They say tboa ait hap - py A - fiir ' from me 



( g ^^^TTT r^H 1^ ^ j i ^ i=^^^^ 



( ^ T r I J f f 1 1 1 1 I I 1 1 ^^ 



g -g 



^^ JNN^^-JJi.J_f:: ^^^ pb^:^c3iJb:^ 



now, With the smile on thy Kps, And the %ht on thy brow 1 But I know ihit my 
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mem -ber — ^Thoa must learn to for - get 
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2 Yes, thou most forset me, 

And all the bright hours 
That have lighted our pathway 

Like dew-Srops the nowers. 
Let the words we have spoken 

Be blotted away 
From the beantiM tablet 

Of thy life's early day. 
Ah ! the hopes of our childhood. 

How early they set 1 
Thongh 'tis sweet to remember, 

Then must learn to forget I 



mTf ti j- ^^T^ ^ 



8 For why shonld'st thoa love me, 

And doat on me stiU ? 
I can never requite thee, 

The love thou dost foel ; 
I would rather thy heart 

Should forget and be free, 
Than to leave thee in sorrow 

On life's stormy sea. 
Ah ! the hopes of our childhood. 

How early they set ! 
Though 'tis sweet to remember. 

Thou must learn to forget I 
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1. The sun is crown - ing hap - py hills. In mis - ty pur - pie clad ; To 
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hearts that can - not feel my ills, His 
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17 shade is glad; Yet 
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sad - ly on die son I gase For ev - er, er - er • more; So sad-ly <« die 



^ ^^-jM5:^=3=:^,-f^ 



e^ 



M^ 



^m 




fejL; r gf ; T ^ ^^ 



m 



I gaze, For ev - er, ey - er - more. 

/TV 




The wind is wavmg meny ttees. 

The homes of joyoos biida ; 
Ton say it has no melodies 

Attoned to monmfal words ; 
But, ah, each tress of hers no less 

It way'd in days before — 
And now 't will speak of happiness 

To me, ah, neyer more 1 



8 The stream goes wmding eyer on, 
With mnsio all its own ; 
And sportiye fly, and silent swan, 
Fmd joy in eyeiy tone— 
^ But mem'iy hears, in bygone yeaiSr 
Her yoioe beade the shore ; 
And now the ripple sounds like tean^ 
That fsdl'lbr eyeraiore. 
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lore a - nin ! That oth - en still may wea^ 
pafls - ing brief, May still a fresh - ness wear ; 



A - Tonnd my heart as firm a chain As 
But mine are in the •• yel - low leaf/' That 
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They lit - tie know me who oao deem I 

Some lone - ly bo - som yet inay aec^ A 
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can 80 Boon for - get, . 
•o - lace to its pain, 



Or dim the light of that sweet dream I 
But ey -ry . chord of mine would break Be- 
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T T T • • • • mf „M, 



ybv ; p rrl^s 



liye, 1 Hts but to re - gret I 
Ibre it lov'd. it loVd a - ^1 



^ /cs 



^1 



te 



3^ 










fu^rnn 




Digitized by VnOi^ 




m^^-'^i 




36 



^ 





©®liE, THOU 



4^^ 




&. KAhlSaA 



\ 



VOICE. 



PIANO. 



ANBANTB CON UOTO. 




STEPHEN GLOVER. 



m 



T^f-9-W 



^^^^^^" ^ • • • • 



f=^ 



sfc P*^* 



^se 



SE 



m 



cms. • 



g 



S 



- ?-F? 



i 



ig 



tsi=z:!t 



$ 



E^ 



1. Thou art gone — 
Thou art gone — 
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thou art gone — And my heart goes with 
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THOU ART GONE, THOU ART GONE! 
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hopes, ihey are fled, I had dreams — 

thoaghi sends new life Through each quick 
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throb - bing vein - 
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Let them seek her side. Faith - fill I haye found her. Ten - der, true and tried ; 

Clasp her pro - mised hand, I feel her lov - ing glan - ces, They reach me where I stand ; 
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Sweet Sabbath chimes I jonr welcome ay, 

To every home is driven ; 
Beminding all, each spire on U^, 

Doih point the way to heaven 1 
There clouds of angels fiur are seen. 

To chant their Maker's praise ; 
Through one eternal evergreen 

Of gloiious Sabbath days! 
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Sweet Sabbath eve I thy blest repose 

To weaiy souls seems given ; 
As earnest of the calm that glows 

For aye in yonder heaven ! 
Great Father I bountiful and wise. 

Inspire our hearts with praise ; 
Hiat we this gem of, tame may prire, 

Thy hallowed " Pearl of days ! " 
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STILL IN MY DREAMS THOU'RT NEAR. 
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Like the fair moon's pale raj,... 
Each well re - mem - ber^d soene. 
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With thee — a -gain. 
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1. Sing me an En - dish song, 

2. What tho' the lay be old, 



With words kind, sweet and tnie ; 
And of - ten heard be - fore ; 



For on - ly sach as 
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throng. But when you sing for me a - lone, Give me an Eng - lish song.. 
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Sing me an En - glish song. 
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na - tore smiles when she is near — Sweet Rose of Ha - zel « dean. 



I ask'd her name— she, 
All na - ture smiles when 
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she is near— Sweet Rose of Ha - zel - dean. 
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Ha - seldean* Dear to me thoult er - er be. Sweet Rose of Ha - zel • 

Ha - zeldean. There's not a flow'r in na - ture's bow'r lake Rose of Ha - zel • 
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1. On - ly for thee My heart is beat - ing, True to its trust. Each thought, love, is thine; 

2. On - ly for thee Mid scenes of glad - ness. Fines my fond heart, If thou art not nigh; 
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Sad, when a -part, Joy - ous, -when meet - ing, Earth's brightest hopes A - round thee twine. 

On - ly for thee, When full of sad - ness, Balm to bestow, Still, still I sigh ; 
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An - gel of life I . Sooth • ing its strife. 
For - tune may frown. False ones dis- own. 



'Neath thy dear sway 
Naught shall I rue. 



Care fedes a - way.. 
So thou art true. 
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On - ly for thee, Each moment siffhing, Lonely the hours, When 

On - ly for thee In sleep or wax - ing, Throbs my glad heart, With 




thou art not near.... Blest when thy Toice, 
fifl - ions of loYe; Sweet thoughts of thee, 
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From a - bove. 
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1 Oh take me to thy heart a « sain I I ne^ • er more will grieve thee. All 
2, I think how ve - 17 sad and kxie, Hue fife would be with - oat thee. For 
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Joys are fled, and hope is dead. If I in - deed moat leave thee. F(m: - give the wOd and 

the joys my heart hadi known. Are close -ly twined a -bout thee. Oh teach me to sab- 
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eheriflh'd oords So light - Ij oould be faro - ken. Oh take me to thy 

gen - tie guide . Who snuled on me so kind - ly. Then take me, &c. 
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1. Oh, were I but a moon - light's 
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O'er flow - era night 
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I would 
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dream - ing, The kiss - es on her ' fore - head stream - ing ; Be - fore the morning's gold - en 





OH, WERE I BUT A MOONLIGHTS RAY. 





flow, Onoe on her lips I'd fond - Ij, ling - 'ring glow. 
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Oh, were I bat a nightingale, 
With tales of secret longing 
Would I make echo dell and vale. 
With loving oonples thronging ; 
I'd sing, from deepest heart outpouring, 
The praise of her 1 am adoring, 
And, round her early path and mine, 
A wreath of song should ever light and shine. 
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Oh, could I but a roee-bud be, 

Her little room perfuming, 
Where her soft eyes would smile on me, 
And watch my lonely blooming ; 
I would, her bosom fair adorning. 
Be dying once upon a morning ; 
There is no place on earth like this. 
Where death is an eternal dream of bliss. 
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wo I to the trai - tor who draga to the mire The flag cximson'd deep with the blood of his aire ; If he 

up, with the Stars and the Stripes, and go forth To aaye our great Un - ion, brave men of the North ! Kor 

bless tiie old flag, as He er - er has done Since He strengthen'd the arm of our own Washington ; Aikd 
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rifle and de - fend it! ye sons of the brare, Whose blood bought the ban - ner yonr val - or must save, 

rouse un the le - gions on land and on sea. Who are rea - dy to Ae for the Flag of the Free ! 

rest till the Star-Spangled Ban - ner ye see Tri - umph - ant - ly float fifom the Phi - met - to tree ! 

Ood bless the free - men, de - Tot - ed and true. Who are rea - dy to die for the Red, White and Blue I 
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soul is fled. My heart and soul were in his keep * ing, Xe'er shall I see him more ! For that I 
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1. We called her lit - tie Sun - beam, She seemed so fresh and fiiir, Her smile it was the 
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one beam, For all to love and share ; But when she from the wild wood Brought sim - pie flow'rs to 
ren - er, And yet in grace a child ; You then had known that beau - ty Springs not fr^ pride of 
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me. She gaTe me back my child - hood. With all its mirth and glee. It seemed that with tite 
birth. And felt there was a new tie To bind you to the earth. To call back brighter 
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hours. Where darkness else would be. As she, with those sweet flowers, That told to much to 
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hours, Wliere dark-ness else would be. As she, with those sweet flowers. That told so much to me. 

one beam. That speaks of Heav'n to me, God shield my lit - tie Sunbeam, WheteT - er she may be. 
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1. 'TiB mid - night hour, the moon shines bright, The dew-drops blaze be - neath her ray, The 

2. 'Tis mid - night hour, from flow'r to flow'r, llie wayward ze - phyr floats a - long. Or 
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lin - gers in the sha - ded bow'r. To hear the nightbirds' song ; 
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1. I'm leav - ing thee in sor - row, 
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Annie, I'm leav- ing thee in tears; 

Annie, Thy locks were bright as gold j 



It may be ibr a long time, Annie, Per- 

Thy smile was soft, but now, dear Annie, Our 
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To one so dear to me. 
And bring diem back to thee. 
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Would I a bird were I 

Soon at thy side to be. 
Falcon nor hawk wodd ftar» 

Speeding to thee. 
When, by the fowler slain, 

I at thy feet should lie, 
Thoa sadly shonld'st oomplam, 

Joyfuirddiel 



Digitized by 





t 



T Ba 



^^ 





9 



f 



JBk 9 9B Sa w 



Written by CHARLES J. SPRAGUE, 



i.PLGwi. 



ahpamtdto obaqoso. 



VOICE. 



PIANO. 



i 



m 



:^^=i^iM4i=f;i^¥rr-rrn 



1. Hush, mj darliDg, re - poae Alee, up - <« tlij idetb - er's 



i^j^N-^to ^ ^g^; ; i'Ui^v'j^jij^ 



i^t^Httmt^i I ji J i J aj= ^ ^ 



p^ _jr Y i j I J c nr' p f I BqitH'w-^^ T=^ i 



An • gel 



breast; 



arms cfaall en - ckne thee, and wateb a - bove thy rest 
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Far to the wood - land birds all are fled ; Bright is the moon - shine hi^ o - yer - 
Oft - en, they tell as, God, in his love, In oar dream fiin - cj bears as a - 

Let not thy slom-ber be thai so brief! From ha - man sor - row sleep gives re - 



head; 
bove; 
lief, 
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Soft - Ij it shi-neth o'er all be-low. 
There dl Ae an - gels joy- fill - ly sing, 
When thou a - wak - est, thy dream shall be 



Where they are sleep-ing peaoe-ful-ly now. 
Olo - 17 and prajs - es un - to Heay'n's King. 
Sless - ed il - In - sions grant - ed to thee. 
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Hush, my dar - Img, re - pose. 
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watoh a • bove thy resL 



Sleep! 
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may not. meet a • gain ; I have strag - gled to for-get. Bat the strag - gle was in 
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HER BRIGHT SMILE HAUNTS ME STILL. 
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mid - oi^t on the 



Her bri^t smile bamits me still. For her yoioe lives on the breeze, And her 
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spi - - lit comes at will ; In the mid • - ni^t, on the seas. Her bright smile haunts me still. 
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2. 
At the first sweet dawn of lig 

When I gaze upon the deep. 
Her form still greets my sight. 

While the stars their vigils keep : 
When I close mine aching eyes, 

Sweet dreams my senses fill ; 
And from sleep when I arise, 

Her bright smile haunts me stilL 
When I close nunc aching eyes. 

Sweet dreams my senses fill ; 
And from sleep when I arise. 

Her bright smile haunts me stilL 



I have sailed 'neath alien ddes, 

I have trod the desert path, 
I have seen the storm arise. 

Like a giant in his wrath ; 
Every danger I have known, 

That a reckless life can fill ; 
Yet her presence is not flown. 

Her bright smile haunts me stilL 
Every danger I have known. 

That f reddess life can fill ; 
Yet her presence is not flown. 

Her Inij^t smile haonts me stilL 
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1. Ev -.-er of tbee, Fm fond - - ly dveam-iag. Thy eentle vme my spi-rit can cheer ; 
". Eir - er of thee, when sad and l<Mie - ly, Wandiing a-far, my sool joy'd to dwell ; 
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Thon weit the star that, nild - - ly beam - ing. Shone o'er my path when all was daik and drear. 
Ah! then I f<^t I lov'd thee on - - ly. All seem'd to ode, be-fore af-fec-tion'sspeU.^ 
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Still in my beart thy form I ober - ish, Et - ry kind tbo*t, like a 
Yean bave not cbill'dtbe love I oher-isbyTnieas tbeatarabathmy 
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bird, fllea to tbee : Ab I nev - er till Efe. 
beart been to thee : Ab I &o. 
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dear thou art to me. Itfom, noon, and night, where'er I may be, Fond - ly I'm dream - ing, 







I 



ev - er of thee. Fondly Fm dreaming, oyer of thee. ^ 
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er - er think of me ? I who shared their ev* - 17 grief»— I who mingled in their 
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DO THEY THUTK OF MS AT HOME f 
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glee ; Have their hearts grown cold and strange To the one now doomed to roam ? I would 
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give 
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the world to know — Do they think of me at home ? I would give the world to 
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know — Do they think of me at home? 
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2. 

Do they think of me at eve ? 

Of the songs I used to sing? 
Is the harp I struck untouched — 

Does a stranger wake the string ? 
Will no kind, forgiving word, 

Come across the raging foam ? 
Shall I never cease to sigh — 

Do they think of me at home ? 




Do they think of how I loved 

In my happy early days ? 
Do they think of him who came, 

But could never win their praise ? 
I am happy by his side, 

And from mine he'll never roam I 
But my heart wiU sadly ask — 

Do they think of me at home ? 
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1. Meek and low-ly, pure and ho-Iy, Chief a- 

2. Hop - ing ev - er, fail • ing nev-er Tho' do- 
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mong the "blessed Three," Turning ead - ness in - to gladness, Heav'n-bom art thou, Char-i- 
ceivtid, be - lieving still ; Long a - bid - ing, all con - fid - ing. To thy heaven - ly Father's 
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. ty ! Pity dwelleth in thy boeom, Kindneas reigneth o'er thy heart, Gentle 

will : Never weary of wdl - doing. Never feaifiil of the end ; Claiming 
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thoughts a - lone can sway thee. Judgment in thee hath , no part Meek and low - ly, pure and 
all mankind as broth - era, Thou dost all a - like be - friend. Meek, &c. 
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ho - ly, Chief a - mong the " blessed Three," Turning sad - neas in - to gladness, Heav'n-bom art 
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floenes, love, Where we two were wont to roam ; 
fleet - ed, And Mts ma - nj chan - ges seem, 
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Where oar last &re - well was spo - ken, I would 
Sinee tbe mo - ment that we part - ed, Like a 
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bid thee wel - come home. 
Bad and troubled dream. 



Lay in trust - fill, ling' • ring pres - sure, As of old, thine hand in 
List'ning to the tem- pest's ra - ging, By the em-bers' flick' -ring 
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mine ; Once a - gain, in ear - nest gax - ing, Let mine eyes, love, ques - tion 

light, I have watch 'd in pa - tient sad - ness, Many a wild and stor - my 
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Tell me if in dis - tant wand'rings. O'er the wide and trou - bled 
Still one tho't had pow'r to cheer me, In the hour of sharp - est 
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sea, In the lone - ly mid - night watch - ing, Have thy tho'ts come home to 

pain j; 'Twas the mem'- ly of thy prom - ise, — Trost me, we shall meet a • 
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1. Shade of my 

2. Thou wbo nn 



mo - - tberl 
tir - - ing 



Keep yi - g3 o'er me, 

Lull'd me to dam - ben. 
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WhOe fears be 
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fere 
nxan - 



me, 
- bers. 



And griefe at - tend. 

Close ' to % breast! 
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CALM ME TO REST. 





lifjak of my child - - hood, Thoa lAo didst love me. 
Let mem'ries wake thee, Look <m me amil - ing. 



From ddes ar 
Sot - row be- 
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bove me, Oh I gaaidme and de 

guil - - ing. Calm me to rost.. 



Light of mj child - - - hoodl 
Let mem- 'lies wake Ihee; 
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Thoa wha didst love me, Guard.. 

Look on me smil • ing. Calm. 



me from skies a - bove. Oh ! goaid, Oh I 
me. Calm me to rest. Oh! calm. Oh! 
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goaid me and... de - 

oalm me to rest 
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M^^Mm^^^^^^s^^^ 



PED.^=^ >" >- 5*- <j >- >- 



i -Hi -^S^#£;=3= r^r=iB 



-^ ^ 

1. To the Lords of Con - Ten - tion 'twas 

2. Dun - dee, he is mount -ed, ho 
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ver- house spoke: "Ere the King's crown go down there are crowns to be broke; — So 
up the street, The bells they ring back - ward, the drums they are beat ; But the 
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Ca - va - lier who loves ho - nor and me, Let him fol - low the bon - nets o' 
vost (douce man) smd : ** Just e'en let it be. For the town is weel rid o' that 
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Bon - me Don - dee. Come, fill 
de'ii o' Dim - dee." Gome, &c. 




up my cup, oome, fill up my oan. Come, 



^ 



J j ;' I j 



^ 



^^ 



w 



I 



m 



-j^-^^-^i=^ 



m 
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sea, and call oat my men; Un - hook die west port and 
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let us gae free. For it's np m* the bon - nets 
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8. 
There are hills b^ond Pentland, and lands beyond Forth, 
If there's Lords m the South, there are Chiefis m the North; 
There are brave Duinhe wassels, three thousand times three, 
Will cry ** Hey I for the bonnets o' Bonnie Dundee ! " ^ 
Come, fin up my cup, &o. 



Then aW to the hHis, to the lea, to the rooiks I 
Ere I own a usurper, I'll crouch wi' the fox ; 
And tremble, fiilse Whigs, in the midst o' your glee. 
Ye hae nae seen the last o' my bcmnet and me I 
Come, fill up my cup, &c. 
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1. Give 
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me thy haad, my lit-de guide. And lead me to &e door; That I may hail the 

may be so, for in my youtib The self-same joys were mine; I then could see the 
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som-mer son, And feel its glow onoe more, 
mom-ing nse» And watdi the eve's de-dine; 



Here let me sit in this sweet 
I tlien .oould trace each Ut - ing* 
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has - ten to yoor play, 
came a - cross my way. 



And leave the old man to his thooghts This calm imd 
But now the blind man has no son, For him it 
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ray! 



How beaa > 1i - liil most all tiungs seem, Be - neath . a sky ao waim,. 
But hark ! there is the boy re - tom'd, I know him by hia laugh,. 
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air that sdrs these boa - ry looks Comes la • den with a ohaim ; The whia - per of ihe 
lead me back in-io myool,! oan-not trust my staff; Axid M not when thy 
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leaves ap - pears. An in •« ter - change of love, 
knees are Dent, In ho - ly prayer at night. 



Or some low hvnm^xwn Na- tare's self, To 
To thaidc thy God tiboa -art not blind. And 
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smil - ing worlds a - bovt. 
Hmi for His li^tl 
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1. Tell me where do fairies dwell ? Where they work each mystic spell? Tell mc where their home can be. Where they 8port in 

2. Tell me, gentle sister dear, When the moon is shining clear, May not merry elves be seen, Where we know their 
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fan - ta - sy ? Where they sport in fan - ta - sy ? Far remov'd from human eyes. Yet their home is *noath the skies, 
steps have been ? WTiere we know their steps have been ? No ! for we the spell should break, They the spot would soon forsake ; 
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On the greenwood, in the dell, There the fai - ry creatures dwell \ On the greenwood, in the dell, 
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1. Why do Sam - mar ros - et fade— 
X Thea while Bum-mer ros - es last, 
3. But though sum - mer ros • es die. 



If not to show how fleet -ing 
Oh, let's be friends to - geth - er, 
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All things bright and fiur are made, 
Sum - mer time will soon be past, 
Friendship pass without a sigh, 



To bloom a - while as "Eslf a - fraid, 
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aa-si-o-soald to-Io; Mar - ta, Mar- ta. 
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Share, share thy boon with me. . 
ah ! • . . . di do - lor mor - r6, • 



Yea with me. 
si mor-rb. 
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1. Oeu • tie laj of min • £ght g^eam - ing Fnmi tin por • tab of the sky, 

2. Tell me, is it not uiy mis - mon On life's dis - Btal path to shine) 
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With ce - les - tial elo - 17 beam - ing, FnU of light and life and joy. 
To giye man a fee - hie yis - ion Of those heav'n - ly rays di - Tine? 
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Cheer - ing er* - ry crys - tal foon - tain, 'Wldle their spark - ling wa • tera ^de. 
Thine to cheer timeTa fleet - ing bil - low, Am it beara ua to the tomb! 
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Beau-ti-ful moon-lightl 



O'er the tried api - rit 
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Peaceful and calm. 



Pouring sweet balm ; 
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Earth gleams with beau - tj. Love - 17 and pale, • • • • Wrapt like a bride, in Thy silv* - - ry veil : 
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See the blue wa - ters 



sparkle with light. 



O ! . . . . thou art lovely, 



fieau-ti-fbl Night! 
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See the blue wa - ters sparkle with light. 
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BEAUTIFUL MOONLIGHT. 
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Woodland and streamlet, 



Yal-lej and mountain, 
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Munnuring te - - phyrs greet thee with song. 



list to their mu - • sic steal -ing a - longs 



Murmuring se - - phyrs greet thee with song 



List to their mu - - sic steal -ing a - long. 
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Pure IS the spi - rit Bathed in thy light,. 
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Beautiful Night I 
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Beautiful, Beautiful Night I 
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1. O, the flow'rs that I saw in the wild wood, 

2. Other ros - es may tiloom on the morrow, 

3. O, how dark looks this world and how dreary. 



Have since droop'd their beautiful leaves, 
And ma - ny a friend have I won. 
When we part from the ones that we love ; 



And the 

Yet my 

But there's 
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ma - ny dear friends of my childhood. Have slumber'd for years in their graves ; 
heart it can part but with sorrow. When I think of the ones that have gone ; 
rest for the mint and the weary, And friends meet with lost ones above. 



O, the bloom of the flow'rs I re- 
Tis no wonder that I, broken 
And in heav'n t. . . . can but re- 
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member. And the smiles I shall ne - ver more see ; 
hearted. And stricken with sorrow should be ; 

member. When from earth my proud soul shall be firee. 



For the cold chil - ly mists of December Stole my 

We have met, we have lov'd, we have parted. My 

That no cold chil - ly winds of December Can 
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flow'rs and companions from me. 
flow'rs, my companions, and me. 
part my companions from me. 
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1. AU for - ward! 
1. Al-TAr - mi! 



All for • ward! 
Al - r Ar - mi I 



All 
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ward to bat - tie 1 the tram - pets are crj - faa, 
' pron le torn - be, si le — yano i mor - u. 



For - ward ! all for - ward I our 
I mar • ti - ri no « stri aon 
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old flag is fly • ing« When lib - er - tj calls us we lin - ger no long - er ; 
tut-ti ri-sor-ti, Le spa * de nel pn • gno glial-lo*>ial*le cfaio - me. La 
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Re - bels, come on, tho' a thou - sand to one ! 
fiamma ed il no - me d'l - ta - Ha sul cor. 







lib - er - ty! Lib - er - ty! 
Cor - xia - mo, cor - ria - mo ! bu, o 
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death - lem end glo - xi - ous, Un - der thy ban - ner thy sons are vie - to - rious, 
gio - ya - ni schie - re, Su al yen - to per tut - to le no - stre ban - die - re, Su 
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Free aouls are val - iant, and strong arms are strong - er — God shall go with us, and 

tut - ti col fer - ro, su tut - ti col fUo - co, Su tut - ti_ col Aio -co d'l- 
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bat - tie be won. 
ta - lia nel cor. 



Hur - XBh for the ban - ner ! Hur- rah for the ban - ner ! Hur - rah for our 
Va Aio - ra d* I - ta - lia, Va fuo - ra oh' e - To - ra, Va fuo - ra d* I- 
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ban - ner, the flag of the free ! 
ta - lia, ya fdo - ra stra-nier. 
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An forward! All forward! 
All forward for Freedom 1 In terrible splendor 
She comes to the loyal who die to defend her : 
Her stars and stripes o'er the wild wave of battle 

Shall float in the heavens to welcome ns on. 
All forward ! to glory, though life-blood is pouring. 
Where bright swords are flawing, and cannon are roaring. 
Welcome to death in the bullet's quick rattle— 
Fightingor falling shall freedom be won. 

Hurrah for the banner! &c. 



All forward I All forwaid ! 
All forward to conciuer ! Where free hearts are beating. 
Death to the cowara who dreams of retreating ! 
Liberty calls us from mountain and valley ; 

Waving her Ibanner, she leads to the fight 
Forward! all forward I the trumpets are crying; 
The drum beats to arms, our old flag is flvins; 
Stout hearts and strong hands around it shall rally— 

Forpraid to battle for God and the Right! 
Hunah for the banner ! See. 



La terra dei fiori, dei suoni, e del carmi 
Ritomi qual' era la terra dell' armi; 
Di cento catene ci awinser la mano, 
Ma ancor di Legnano sa i forri brandir. 

Bastone tedesoo I'ltalia non doma, 

Non creFCono al giogo le stirpi di Boma ; 
Piii Italia non vuole stranieri e tiranni, 
Qik troppi son gli anni cho dura il servir. 
Ya fuora d'ltalia, &c. 



8. 

Le case d'ltalia son &tte per noi, 
E Ik sul Banubio la casa de' tuoi; 
Tu i campi ci guasti ; tu il pane o'lnvoli, 
I nostri fighuoli per noi li vogliam. 

Son I'Alpi e i doe mari d'ltalia i oonfini. 
Col carro di fuooo rompiam gli Appennim, 
Bistrutto ogni segno di vecchia frontiera. 
La nostra mmdiera per tutto innalnam. 
Ya fuoia d'ltaUa, &o. 




Sien mute le lingue, nen pronte le braoda 
Soltanto al nemico volgiamo la flicda; 
E tosto oltre i monti n andrk lo straniero, 
Se tutta un pensiero I'ltalia sark. 

Non basta il tnonfo di barbare spoglie 
Si chiudan ai ladri d'ltalia le soglie; 
Le genti d'ltalia son tutte una sola. 
Son tutte una sola le cento dttk. 
Ya fuora d'ltalia, &o. 
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1 . O whisper what thou feel - - est. That no iin - hal - low'd ear 

2. The bash -fill bird of e - - yen. That shuns the plu - med throng, 



May lis - ten to the 
Pours forth her plaintive 
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mn - sic Of words to me so dear ! 

ma - gic When none can hear her song, 



But if their tones should fal • ter, And on thy lip should 
And so do thou but whisper The sounds that I would 
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O, let their ho - nied sweetness Be gath - ered from thy sigh, . 
When their en - chant • ing softness Can reach no oth - er ear, . . 



O I whisper what thou 
O ! whisper what then 
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feel - est, That no un - hal - low'd ear 
fSeel - est, &c. 



Kay lis - ten to the ma - - sic Of worda to me bo dear ! 
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I have told thee how sweet the ro - ses are In my home be - yond the sea ; Where the dark-eyed maid with her 
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sweet gui - tar, Sits un - der the or - ange tree j Then fly, O fly from this isle of storm, WTiere 
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all that is fair must pine, To a sky more blue, And a sun more warm, Henceforth let my home be 
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I hare heard thee tell of a sky more blue, And a sun more warm than this ; And Tve sometimes thought if thy 
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tale be true, To dwell in that dime were bliss: But O, when I gaze on my tranquil cot. Where the 
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de - ma - tis boughs en - twine ; The land of the stran - ger tempts me not, No, ne'er can thy home be 
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NO, NE'ER CAN THY HOME BE MINE. 
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I will fiing to thee, if with me . thou'lt rove, The songs of the old - en time ; 
A - - - las, 'tis plain that my moan - tain home Must ev - er be scom'd by thee, 



Thoawilt 
And 
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ne - ver com - pare with my ar - dent love. The love of this cold - er clime ! Thou wilt scorn the fruits of thy 
may I not fear that a time wiU come ^^lien thou wilt haye scorn for me ! And O ! there is one*, who 
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mountain home, Be - hold - ing the pur - pie vine ; 
loves me here, Whose voice, if less sweet than thine, 



Then come to the land of my birth, O come, Hence- 
To my sim - pie taste is far more dear — No, 
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forth let my home be thine, 
ne'er can thy home be mine. 
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1. You're look - i^g as fresh as the mom, dar-ling, You're looking as bright as the day; — But 

2. Tye built me a neat lit - tie cot, dar - ling, I've pigs and po - ta • toes in store ; I'to 
8. You're smiling, and that's a good sign, dar - ling, Say •< yes," and you'll never re - pent ; — Or, 
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while on your charms I'm dilating. You're stealing my poor heart a - way ; — But keep it, and welcome, ma- 

twen - ty good pounds in the bank, loye, And, may be, a pound or two more ; It's all ve - ry well to have 

if you would ra - ther be silent, Your silence I'll take for con - sent. That good-natur'd dim - pie's a 




t^pE ^OE^ 



"^^ 



r ro^^BE^ 



t^4-^^ 



i 



r# 



-ir-4- 



^^^:4-*t—i~^=^^^^''f'f^^^f=3 



^ 



P±^ 



f 



S3tS^35 



l£F 



^ 



fcn^ 



^^^^^ ^:^— gTr^ ^ i^ t r^^ 0^^ 



Toumeen, Its loss Fm not go - ing to mourn ; 

rich - es. But I'm such a coy - et - ous elf, 

tell-tale. Now all that I hare is your own ; 



Yet one heart's enough for a bo - df , So 

I can't help still sigh - ing for something, And« 



This week you may be Kit - ty Tyr - rell. Next 
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pray give me yours in re - turn. Ma • your - neen, ma - your - neen, O I pray give me yours in re - turn, 

darling, that something's yourself. Ma - your - neen, ma • your - neen. That something, you know, is yourself, 

week you'll be Mistress Ma - lone. Ma - your - neen, ma - your • neen. You'll be my own Mistress Ma - loiie. 



- neen, 0! pray giye me yours in re - turn. 
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2. O, thou blest Spi - rit ! bend kind - ly down, 



Droop - ing, behold us I 'neath ad - Terse fate. 
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Bring - ing thy an - guish ! thy bit - ter tear! thy bit - - ter 



Shel - ter U8 from its with - er - ing frown, 



its with - 'ring 



frown. 





THE HOUB OF PARTING. 




=|: 



^^^3^^^ 



^^5ts^ 



#yT- 



Lone - I7 we'll wan - der through the day, 



Hope - less must weep through night's de - lay ; 
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Stand by our flag as our fa • thers did stand, 
Stand by our flag through the storm and the fire, 
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firm in our trust. *Neath the ban - ner we love; Stand by the stars and stripes, All 
may our last breath Be for the U - nion spent. Stand by the stars and stripes. All 
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2. And not a star from our flag shall be xent, 
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Stand by the stars and 



^^ ^^ =^^ ^0^^(= E^^. ^E^f^.p 



^EJ^I^Ei^^^^^^^ 



MHZ 



I^^Hfe^^^^^^^^ 



Izpzzi^: 



^EE 






JSJz 



s 



^^1 



J^ 



r 



^ 



i 



3^ 



i^ 



i 



1 



=: 4 -^ ii ;^^ 



t=utaz:ztz:^t 



i^^^^^^3l 



-«- 



I 



Stripes! Stand, stand by the stars and stripes! Stand, stand by the stan and stripes 1 
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1. Sweet Toi - ces from the spi - lit land.... I hear, Mow 

%, When twi - light's Bha - dews i^ the qui - - - et earth. And 

8. When iu from those most dear a - while... we part, - In 
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bresdi • ing pure and ho - I7 lays, With heaVn • I7 tones a - wak - ing 

ear - ly stars be - deck the sky, When fiiends are gath - er'd round the 

stran • ger lands to find a home, When long tod wea • ry days op- 
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day are pass - ing by. . • 

throng we walk a - lone. 




Digitized by 



1 





DEPARTED DAYS. 




CHORUS, AB LIB. 



SOPRANO. 



ALTO. 



TENOR. 



BASS. 






g^ ?T i r~T-?.fe ^ 



1 — r 



:^ 



■(» ^-^ ■ 
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1. The harp is now si - lent, the 

2. Where are they, the chil - dren of 
8. The arms of our daughters, in 
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chains they mre bound, 





The heart's se - cret long - ings no Ion - ger re - main ; The 

They're fal - len in bat - tie to save thy dis - grace ; The 

The once fair and bloom - ing are bow'd to the ground ; The 
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Fa - ther - land mine^ I 

Fa - ther - land mine, O 
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1. O -who Las not 

2. "^ith a baa - ket to 
8. How I wish that 
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seen Kit - ty Clyde ;...... She Utcb at the foot of the hill, In a 

put in her fish Ev'rj mom - ing utith line and a hook,. Tbb 

I was a bee I'd not gath - er hon - ey from flow'rs...... But Fd 
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six lit - tie nook By the bab - bling brook That car • ties her fit • tha'a old miU77rr 
sweet Ht - tie lass Thro' the tall, heavy grass Steals a • long by the clear ma • ning brook. . 
steal • dear sip From Kitty's sweet lip, And make ny own hiT8 in her bow'rs. 
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O who doea not love Kit - ty Clyde That aim - ny eyed, ro - sy cheek'd lass. 

She throws her line* in - to the stream And trips it a - long ue brook side. 

Or, if I was some lit - tie . bird, I would not build nests in the air,. 
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With a sweet dim - pled chin That look'd roguish as sin, With al - ways a smUe as you 

O how I do wish That I was a fish. To be caught by the sweet Kit - ty 

But keep close by the side Of. . • • sweet Kit - ty Clyde, An4 sleep in her soft, silk - en 
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Sweet Kit - ty!.... Dear Kit - ty!.... My own 

de.* Sweet Kit - ty! &c. 

hair Sweet Kit - ty! fto. 



•weet Kit - ty Clyde,. 
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In a sly lit - Ue nook, by the bab - blin« brook, liyes my own.. Isweet Kit - ty 
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1. Kath - leen MaTour-neen! the gray dawn is breaking, . . The hom of thehun-ter.. is heard on the 

2. Kath - leen Mayour- neen ! a - wake from thy slumba-s, The blue mountains glow in. . . . the sun's. . gold - en 
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hill. The lark from her light wing the bright dew is shak - ing, Kath - leen ... . Ma- 

light, Ah! where is the spell that once hung on my numbers, A - rise in thy 
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▼our - neen, . . what, slumbering still, 
beau - ty, thou star of my night. 



Kath - leen, Mavoumeen, what, slum - b'ring still. Or 
A - rise in thy beauty, thou star. . . . of my night. Ma- 
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TOUT - neen, Ma - voumeen, my sad tears are fidl - ing, To think that from B - rin and 
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day we must part, It may be for years, and it may be for ev - er, Then why art thou 

thee I must part, It may be for years, &c. 



^^^^^^^^^^^m^F 



SZXPRI UOATO. 



^^3=i=^ 



«— - 



35: 



:«-i- 



«3 



^T- 



3t 



■«^-v- 



is 



r 



3. 




«f 



^^^ 



mf 



m/ 



:3:: 



^ 



:=h; 



£3? 



^ 



1^ 



riirrrr 



^ 



^ 



si - lent, thou voice of my heart. It may.... be for years, and it may be for ev - er, Then 
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why art thou si - lent, Kath - leen Ma - youmeen. 
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1. I h^r not a foot - fall. There is not a tone ; O ! greet thou mine ear With a Mtig of thine own ! There 

2. The song that has cheer*d me Shall ney - er de - part, — ^Tho' it pass from the ear, It shall dwell in the heart ! In 



^-^^p^^^l^J 



:^EJS:Jtz^ 



*-r — i^-^- 



=t 



:^? 



lit Tnee. 



^m^^^^^^^^^^^^ 



ij±:t 



is not a foot - fkll Nor Toice, save thine own, But ner • er seem'd mu - sic So sweet in its tone, 
sunshine or sad - ness, In good or in ill. The heart thou hast welcom'd Shall heat for thee still. 
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Pour thy dear mel - o - dy light - ly a - long ; 
list to thy mu- sic I'd leaye the gay throng; 



LoTe wakes the lay. And my heart's in the song. 
Love wakes, See, 
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What ha« e«rtb deftier, In pa - lace or grove^ Than rau - sic at nightfall From friends that we 
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What has earth dearer, In pa - lace or groTc, Than mu - 8ic at nightfall From fruiids that we 
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Mu - sic at night - fall. 



-^mm 



Mu - do at night • fall From 



3^z=r^3ZZ7: z:ltr.zrw 



loye. 



r^E^E^-t: 



Mu - sic at night - fiill Mu - sic at night - fell FioiA* 







a^ 



I'EE 



^m. 



;e3e 



m 



?fefeEEEE 



nz:^ 



B3E 






( 



^9 ^^ 



Si^^ 



^^ 



^^ 



lips 

APAQIO. 



that 



we love. 



~!E5E 



I 



we love. 







,n f A T8IIP0. 



^5 




Digitized by 



Google 




144 



ST 




IST SOP&ANO. 



2d Sopkano, 

OR TSN0&. 



Basso. 



PIANO. 



T It I O 



BRINLEY RICHARDS. 



WITH EXPRESSION. 




?3^ 



^ 



=5==c 



—t— ^'C^ • — 



-0—0 



=P= 



tz^^^=S^^ 



fct 



m^i 



Sweet day ! so cool, so calm, so bright, The bri - dal of the earth and sky, Sweet 
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Sweet day ! so cool| so calm, so bright, The bri - dal of die earth and sky. Sweet 
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day ! so cool, so calm, so bright. The bri - dal of the earth and sky ! Sweet dews shall weep thy 

_ CRKS. /^ P 



P-^-^^^^^iii^Piii^ 



'0—0- 



£: 



day ! so cool, so calm, so bright, The bri - dal of the earth and sky ! Sweet dews shall weep thy 
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day ! so cool, so calm, so bright. The bri - dal of the earth and sky ! 
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SWEET DAY, SO COOL. 
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&11 to - night, Sweet dews shall weep thy fall to - night, For thou 



must 



die! for 
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thou must die I 
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fall to - night. Sweet dews shall weep thy fall to - night, For thou must 
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thou must die ! 
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fidl to - night. Sweet dews shall weep thy fall to - night, For thou must die ! for thou must die I 
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1. When twi - light dews are fall - ing fast. Up - on the ro - sir sea ; 

2. There's not a gar - den walk I tread, There's not a flower I see, 



I watch that star whose 
But brings to mind some 
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beam so oft Has light - ed me to thee ; 
hope that's fled, Some joy I've lo3t with thee; 
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And thou, tpo, on that orb so dear. Ah I doet thea saze at 
And still I wish that hour was near, When friends and foes for- 
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ev'n, «And think, tho* lost for •v ey - - er here, Thou'lt yet be mine in heaVn ! And thou, too, on that 
giv*n, The pains, the ills we've wept thro* here, May turn to smiles in heaVn ! And still X wish that 
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orb so dear, Ah ! dost thou gaze at ev*n ; And think, tho' lost for er - - er here, Thou'lt 
hour was near, WTien friends and foes for - giVn, The pains, the ills we'ye wept thro* here, May 
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yet be mine in heav'n ! 
turn to smiles in heav'n ! 
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1. I haTe heard the mavis nnging Qis.. love-song to the mom, I have seen the detr-diT>p clinging To the 

2 . Tho' thy voiee may lose its s Weetness* And thine eye its brightness tooiTho* thy step may Uek its fleetness, And thy 
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just newly bore } But a sweet - er song has cheer* d me, At the ev'ning's gen - tie dose, And Fve 

its sunny hue, Still to me wilt thou be dear - er Than all the world shall own ; I have 



rose ^ ^ 

hair its sunny hue, 




Heeti 8h eye stiU bright^ Than the dew - drop on the rostf. • . . Twaa thy voie^ my gentle Ifa «• ry^ And tmne 



«eea ah eve stiU bright^ Than the dew - drop on the rostf. • . . Twaa thy voie^ my gentle Ifa «• ry^ And I 

lov'd thee for thy beau - ty, Bttt« • « * not lor that a • lone. . . I have wateh'd thy heart, dtfar Mary, And its 
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art - less win - ning smile. That. .. made this world an E « dego, Bon-ny Ma-ry of.«..** Ar-gylel 

good -ness was the wile That has made thee mine for ev - er, Bon-ny ICa-ry of Ar-gyle! 
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1. Ofb in the stil - \j night, Ere dumber's chain has bound me, Fond mem'ry brings the light Of 

2. When I re - mem - ber all The friends so linked to • geth - er, Tye seen a - round me £^ Like 
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oth • er days around me ; The smiles, the tears, of childhood'g years. The words of loTe then spoken, The eyes that shone now 
leaves in win -try weather; I feel Uke one who treads a -lone Some banquet-hall deserted, Whose lights are fled, whose 





dimm'd and gone. The cheerftil hearts now brok • en ! Thus in the stil - ly night. Ere slumber's chain has bound me, 
garlands dead. And all but he de - part - ed. Thus in the stil - ly night, &c. 
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Sad mem'ry brings the light Of oth - er days a - round me* 
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. shade aroiiiid me throws, The time dnws near when I mast seek re - pose ; In - to Thy hands my soul I do commend, 
roam*d amid the fiow'rs, Time then had wings, all heedless flew the hours ; Visions that were, have now no charms for me, 
be consign'd to Thee, Safe in Thy care, from eT* - ry sorrow fr«e ; In Thy protection, doubt and fear have flown. 
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Father, watch o'er me, guide and de - fend, p O 
Sorrow has chastened, trust -ins in Thee. Make 

Father in hea - vcn, make me Thine own. And 
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me more wor - - thy Of 

when is bro - - ken Life's 
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Thy great 
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THE MAIDEN'S PRAYER. 
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round me, 

good - - ness, 
cir - - cle, 



Fill 
Fa - 
ITien, 
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now my heart with 

- ther, pre - pare me, 

Fa - ther, take me 



m^m 




Ho - ly thoughts, -with thoughts of Thee, 
For my home, my home in Heav'n. 
To Thy home. Thy home in Heav'n. 
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1. Kose of the gar - den, 

2. Spring's fair - - est bios - som, 

3. Hope's fai • - ry pro - mise. 



Blush - ing 

Sum - mer'a 
Charms to 



^^^^ 



and gay, . 
bright day, . 
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E'en as we pluck thee, 

Au - tumn't rich cius - ter, 
All that is earth - ly. 



Fa - ding 
Fu - ding 
Pa . deth 
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a - way. 
a - way. 
a - way. 



Beams of the 

Song of the 

But there's a 
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FADING AWAY. 
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mom • ing, From - ise of day, . 

wild - bird. Heart stir - - ring lay,, 

land MHieR nouglit (ball de • cay,. 
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While we ^re gaz - ing. 

E'en as we lis - ten, 

Where there's no sor - row^ No 
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Koae of 



Fa - ding a - - waj •• Spring's fidr • • est bios - som, Sum - mer^s bright 

fli - ding a - • way •_ Hope's fair - - est pro « mise, Charms to be« 
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est bios - som, 
est pro « mise, 
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1. The traitor's foot Is on thy soil, 

2. Dear Mother, be thy - self a - gain, 
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Ma - ryland, my Ma - ryland ! Let not his touch thy ho - nor spoil, 
Ma - ryland, my Ma - ryland ! The Union shall not call in vain. 



Ma - ryland, my Ma - ryland ! Wipe 
Ma - ryland, my Ma - ryland ! She 
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out the un • pa - triotic gore That fleck*d the streets of Bal - ti - more, And be the loy - al State of yore, 
wants to meet you in the field. Our country's flag and laws to shield. We nev - er can to trea - son yield. 
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MARYLAND, MY MARYLAND. 
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Ma - ryland, my Ma - rylaad I 
Ma - rylandt my Ma • ryland I 
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Thott wilt not yield die lebel toll 

Haiyland, my Maryland I 
Tlioa wilt not bend to his control, 

Maiyland my Maiyland 1 
Better the fire upon thee roll 
Better the blade, the shot, the bowl. 
Than degradation of the soul, 
Maiyland, my Maryland. 



Huk to a wandering son's iqipeal, 

Maryland, my Maryland I 
My Mother State, to thee I kneel, 

Maryland, my Maryland ! 
For Liberty, and Troth and Bight, 
Let all yoor loyal sons unite. 
Drive all inyaden from thy aght» 
Maryland, my Maryland 1 



I see the blush upon thy oheek, 

Maryland, my Maryland 1 
But thou wert ever bravely meek, 

Maryland, my Maiyland I 
Arise I and heed thy ssters' cry. 
Let ev'ry hand and heart comply. 
And borst the dhains of Tyranny* 
Maryland, my Maryland 1 



6. 
I hear the distant oanDon's roar, 

Marybmd, my Maryland I 
The fife and dram of Baltimore, 

Maryland, my Maryland 1 
HoEB t she comes to help restore 
The Union as it was befi)re, 
And honored be thou evermore, 

Maryland, my Maryland ! 
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1. My child, ah, my child ! thou tat 

2. BMkwmrd? say on-vaxd, ye 
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wea • ry to - night ; Thy spi - lit is 
swift rdll-ing years; Gird on thy 
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sad, and dim is the light; Thou wonld'st call me back from the 
arm - or, keep back thy tears i Count not thy trials nor 
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ech - o - leas shore. To the tri 
ef - forts in Tain They'll bring 
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- als of life, to thy heart as of yore. Thou longest a - 
thee the light of thy childhood a - gain. You should not 
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gain for my fond loy - ing care ; 
wea-ry, my child, by the way. 



For my kiss on thy cheek, for my hand on thy hair ; But 
But watch for the light of that bright -er day; Not 
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ANGELS, MY DARLING, WILL ROCK THEE TO SLEEP. 

CH0ETT8 with the Song ad Ub. 
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Sleep 
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O::^ If the Choroj la rang, th« iceomimnhneat may be omitted. 
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•n - geU a - round thee their lov - log watch keep. And an - gels, 

tir - ed of ** sow • ing for oth - era to reap," For an • gels, 
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peace. 



test 



peace,. 



rest* . 



peace, 
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peace, 






rest in 



peace, 
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peace, 
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d«r • ling, will rock thee to sleep I 
dar - ling, will rock th«e to sleep I 
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Tired, my child, of the ** base, the nntnte,** 

O, I have tasted the cup they give you ; 
Tve felt thfe deep sorrow in the living green 

Of a low mossy grave by a silvery stream ; 
But the dear mother I sousht for in vain 

Is an angel presence, and with me again. 
And in the still night, from the silence so deep» 

Will come the bright angels to **rock me to sleep.' 

Chobvs. 



4. Nearer thee now than in days that are flown. 
Purer the love light encircling thy home. 
Far more enduring the watch for to-night. 

Than even earth worship away from the light; 
Soon the dark shadowK will linger no more. 

Nor come at thy call from the opening door. 
But know thou, my child, that the angels watch keep, 
And soon, very soon, they will •* rock thee to sleep.** 

Ckobui. 
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SONG AND CHORUS. 
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WonIs by FLORENCE PERCY. 



Musio by F. MAYER. 



SaLPRBSAION. 




1. Backward, turn backward, O Time^ in your flight. Make me a child a -gain, just for to-night; 

2. Backward, flow backward, O sad tide of years, I am so wea - ry of toils and of tears, 
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MoUl - er, come badi from the ech - o - less shore. Take me a - gain to your heart as of yore ; 

Toils with- oat re - compense, tears all in vain. Take them, and give me my child - hood a - gain. 
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Kiss from my fore - head the fur - rows of care, 
I have grown wea - ry of dust and de - cay. 
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Smooth the few silrer threads out of my hair,. 
Wea - ry of flinging my soul - wealth a - way, ••• • 
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ROCK ME TO SLEEP, MOTHER. 
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O - Tet mj tUxan. - ben your Iot - ing watch keep. Rock 

Wea - 17 of sow - ing that oth - en maj xeap. Rock 
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me to sleeps mother, rock me to fleep. 
me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep. 
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1. O - yer my slumbers your lov - ing watch keep, Rock me to sleep, mother, rock me to deep. 
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2. Wea - ry of sow - ing that oth • ers may reap. Rock me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep. 
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3« Slumber's soft calm o'ef my hea - Ty lids creep, 
4. Come from the si - lence so long and so deep, 



Rock me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep. 
Rock me to sleep, mother, rock me to sleep. 
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Over my heart in the days diat are flown. 

No lore Kko thine, mother, ever has showQ» 
No other worshifNJ>idc8 and endures. 

Faithful, unselfish and patient like yours, 
None like a mother can charm away pain. 

From the sad seal and the world weary brain, 
Slumber*8 soft oalm o'er my heavy lida creep, 
Bock me, See. 



4. 



Mother, dear mother, the years have been long, 

Since I last hushM to your loUaby song, 
Many a sammor the grass has grown green, 
Blossom 'd and fiided our faces between ; 
Yet with strong yearning and pasaonate pain, 
Long I to night for your presence agam ; 
Come from the silence so long and so deep. 
Bock me, &c. 
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THEN YOU'LL REMEMBER ME. 




Words by ALFRED BUNN, Esq. 
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1. Whenoth - er lips and oth- er hearts Their tales of love shall teQ, Li 

2. When coldness or de - celt shall slight The beau - ty now they prise^ And 
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language whose ex - cess im - parts The pow'r they feel so wdl ; There may, perhaps, in 

deem it but a fiul - ed light Which beams with - in your eyes; When hoi - low hearts shall 







sach a scene Some re - col - lee • tion be 
wear a mask. Twill break your own to 



Of days that h'aTe as hap - py been. And 
L:i sach a moment I but ask That 
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you'll re - mem • 
you'll re - mem 



ber me, .•••.••..• And you'll re - mem - ber, youll re 
ber me, That you'U re -mem -ber, youll re 



ber me* 
ber me. 
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1. Soft and low 

2, ] 



I breathe my dm - slon, "Will she wake 
2. Dost thou smile, my lore dis - dain - ing, While in dull 
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■ ing midntsnt^s 
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si^ht ? Ah ! if dreams her form might fksh - ion, How nn - wel 

spite^ Here I wait, of thee com - plain - ing To the stars 
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